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WOMEN REFORMERS AND PHILAN-

THROPISTS OF FRANCE.

Theodore Stauton ATrites Entertainingly
or Maria Deraismes, Mmc. Emilo dc
aiorsler, Isabella Bogelot, 3Ime. Crlcss-Tra-

and Others.
Copyright, 16W. by American Press Association.

STKE. MARIA DERAISMES.

Paris, April 2G. In this letter I pro-
pose giving your readers some little ac-

count of a few of the chief women
reformers and plulanthropists of France,
a numerous and noble body who will
bear comparison with the radical and
charitable women of even the United
States, where these two classes abound.

Perhaps the most interesting, and cer-

tainly one of iho ablest, of the French
female reformers is Maria Deraismes.
Shois an excellent and witty speaker
and endowed with much oratorical
power. Tall, with a large, commanding
figure, a fine expressive face and a strong
voice, Maria Deraismes '"thinks on her
feet" in a manner surpassed by few men.
I have heard her at banquet tables, in
public halls, on the lecture platform and
in drawing rooms, and on every occasion
she has proved herself to bo a ready, elo-

quent and charming speaker.
But Alaria Deraismes is not simply an

orator. She is a clever writer, an ener-
getic journalist, an enthusiastic Mason
and a painter. The walk of her hand-
some apartments, where she lives with
a widow sister who adores her, Mine.
Feresse-Deraism- are adorned with por-
traits and landscapes in oil, painted in
her early womanhood and youth. More
than one newspaper contains trenchant
articles from her pen, and she has pre-
sided over an excellent journal as editor-in-chie- f.

She is perhaps the only female
Mason in France, boing a member of the
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lodge of Le Pecq, the little town near
Paris where the latest Rembrandt w;is
recently found.

The next ablest female orator, if not
the equal of Maria Deraismes, is Mme.
Emile de Morsier, Swiss by birth, who
speaks English with great ease and who
is in correspondence with niany leadirg
female reformers both in the United
States and England. One of her best
friends is M. Yves Guyot, minister of
public works, a man of broad views on
all subjects, who. since he has been in
office, has aided Mme. de Morsier in
many ways in her efforts to advance her
various reform enterprises.

Last summer there were two interna-
tional women's congresses held in this
city, one with Mme. Maria Deraismes as
the prime movor,' and the other with
Mme. de Morsier at the head. Through
the good offices of M. Yves Guyot, Mme.
de Morsier's congress was taken under
government patronage, and, for the first
time probubly in the history of the world,
a great government gave an official stamp
to a congress devoted exclusively to the
interests of women. Mme. de Morsier
was very proud of this result, and with
good reason, for it made an impression
here and has already done much good.

After Mme. de Morsier, the most ac-

tive member of tliis congress was Mme.
Isabelle Bogelot, the intelligent and

MME. ISABELLE BOGELOT.

philanthropic lady who represented
France at the international woman's
congress held in Washington in 1SSS.
Mme. Bogelot devotes her energies espe-
cially to the amelioration of the condi-
tion of female prisoners, and is the pres-
ident of an important society whose aim
is m uv? urnmuti icrO mvr fwvm !.
St Lazare female prison in this city.
Mme. Bogelot returned from the United
Stales delighted with all she saw and
astonished at the way in which Ameri-1-s.- u

women manage their own affairs,
coTKinct. meetings and porfonn so many
other duties supposed here in France to
bo the exciusivje privilege of men. Many
of tfifr admirable features of last sum-VSf- e

?.??? were'sunslsd by what

Mine. BSgelofc saw at" Washington, and
she never wearies in singing the praises
of American women to tmr French, sis-

ters.
Among the many peace reformers

should be mentioned Mme. Griess-Trau- t,

an Alsatian by birth, who has known
personally many of the radical English
women and who reads English with per-
fect ease and can speak it with consider-
able facility. She is a subscriberto sev-

eral of the English and American
women's journals and keeps her French

informed of what steps of
progress are being made in the Anglo-Saxo- n

world. Mme. Griess-Tra- ut is a
delightful old lady who keeps actively to
the fore in all that concerns her sex. Her
husband, who died a few years ago,
seconded all his wife's efforts and worked
hand in hand with her in all their reform
labors. His death was a grievous loss to
her, but has not lessened her ardor in
the various movements in which they
were both so deeply interested.

Another indefatigable reformer is
Mme. Louise Koppe, editor of a little
monthly called La .Femme et l'Enfant.
Her chief efforts are directed towards ex-

tending the rights of married women and
protecting cliildren from cruel parents,
and in improving the laws concerning
boys and girls in the mines and factories
and in guarding girls from the pitfalls
which surround them.

Mme. Pauline Kergomard has done
much good work in this department of
philanthropy. She is the founder, and
was for a long time the soul of an ad-

mirable society for the protection of
children. Mme. Kergomard is related
to the famous Reclus family, and has
much influence in official circles, from
the fact that she is a member the only
woman, in fact of the Superior Council
of Public Instruction, a body much re-

sembling the New York State Board of
Regents. Her election to this council
was a great victory for the advocates of
woman's progress, and Mme. Kergomard
has shown herself an able and useful
member of this important educational
body, which counts among its members
some of the most celebrated savants of
France.
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WOMAN'S WORLD IN PARAGRAPHS.

Which Tell 3Iore Fibs to the Other, Hus-
bands or "Wives?

Some gentlemen had a discussion at
their club the other night about the
white lies it is necessary for a husband
io tell his wife. All agreed that such
lies were necessary to make the domes-
tic wheels ran smoothly. Women, they
said, could never be made to see things
from a man's standpoint. Little mat-
ters that were nothing at all to a man
became crimes in the eyes of a woman;
therefore it was necessary for a man to
lie to Ms wife occasionally. This set mo
to wondering which lied to the other
more, husbands or wives. Looking at
the matter from behind the scenes on
our side, I should say it was about even.
I believe wives teil their husbands quite
as many falsehoods as husbands tell
them, but about far different things.
Women deceive their husbands mostly
in money matters or in things which
concern their family affections. If a
wife is held to a strict account for the
money she spends, when she wants more
than.a certain sum she tells the bread
winner it is for groceries or a dressmak--
ing bill. Then fhe takes it and makes a
present to bar dear mother, whom the
husband hates, or pays a gambling debt i

for her brother, or gives it to her grown
son or daughter to spend in extravagance
which the father does not approve.
Sometimes she spends it for the church or
her pastor. But she always gets the
money somehow, and if she is afraid of
her husband it goes down to expense ac-
counts, which appear wholly open and
innocent. A wife always deceives her
husband where she is afraid of him.
Yes. the falsehoods are about even on
both sides. But is it not rather unfor-
tunate that those who are supposed to
be all in all to each other dare not trus
each other?

At a meeting of the London trades
union councils in London in April a wo-
man was present as a delegate for the
first time in the history of the organiza-
tion. The lady was Mrs. Hicks, repre-
senting a ropemaker's union.

Mrs. Juliet V. Strauss is a promising
and talented youmc woman on the edi-

torial staff of The Rockville (Ind.) Trib-
une. She swings a vigorous pen and
speaks her mind about things. Writing
about how election day looks to a wo-
man, she lemarks: "If a woman could
only dispejiso with her politics and take
a perfectly impartial view of candidates
and elections, she would get so much
more good out of tlierii than by taking
sides and allowing herself to get riled
up over results. The actions of men on
such occasions are enough to make a
cow laugh, and the woman who does
Tiot at least smile at them is devoid of a
proper sense of humor."

I don't know what it proves, or wheth-
er it proves anything, but dentists sa-th-

women endure pain with far more
pluck than men display. Men howl
aloud with tlie pain the dentist inflict,
while women endure it with silent suf-
fering.

Belva Lockwood has a law practice
that brings her in more money than
a congressman's salarv; has property
in Washington worth $20,000. and a
country phico worth $5,000, fill acquired
in a comparatively short time from her
legal business. This is more than she
would have had if she had stuck to
Echool teaching.
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The Last Kesort.
Jockey I've trained all I lniow how,

and Im still four pounds over weight.
Horse Owner It looks as though you'd

have to take a bath after all. Mucsev's
Weokly.

A Rare Freak.
Countryman (in dime museum) Say,

bub, what sort of jfcuriosity be yon?
Freak I'm the boy what never whis-

tles. Texas Siftings.

Xo Change.
Swigger Gentleman's dress remains

about the same this year, doesn't'it?
Twigger Mine does. Clothier aad

Furnisher. ktrf
A Cash Inducement.

Sraiiax So Waatrox didailtaarrv for
fcesuty?

Brodix-- T So; lie marrisg for booty. j
Epoch - A

PEETTY POXjK PICTURES

LAURA B. STARR WRITES OF A MOST

DELIGHTFUL ART.

It "Will Be Found Best to Do Tills Work
on an Easel Two Tasteful Designs.
Some Detailed Instruction for Those
Who Are to Do the Work.

CopyriRht, 1SS0, by American Pres3 Association.
It is far more comfortable to do poker

pictures on an easel steadily fixed and a
maul stick than on a table, for the fumes
of the burning wood or leather will be
found, sometimes, to be very painful to
the eyes.

After the outlines are sketched and the

LEATHER PORTFOLIO WITH BURXED IN DE-

SIGN.

lights and shadows settled, the irons
should bo placed in a good cinder fire;
when they are red hot they are taken out
and all the darkest parts burned in, the
lighter shading being worked as the
irons cool. The drawing should bo
stumped in as in a chalk head, and lines
avoided as much as possible, or a spotty
effect is produced.

If a head, size 14 by 12 inches, is being
done it will take about two hours to
roughly shade it in; after that the de-

tails, such as the eyebrows, nostrils and
mouth, may be worked in by sharp touch-
es with the smaller irons. Now the back-
ground must be burned in with the poker
and an appropriate tool, working toward
the outline until it stands out in full re-
lief. This is a tedious process and takes
several hours before it looks a dark
brown even color, which is only ob-

tained by rubbing the poker constantly
over the inequalities.

The artist must have patience and not
be easily discoxu-aged- , even though the
picture looks a confused mass for the
first few hours, which it is sure to do,
until the liigh lights are scratched on
with a penknife, when a good effect is
at once produced.

The penknife is quite as important a
tactoras the iron; by it any irregulari- - Whitman. Unduly abused bytho many,
ties of outline are corrected and the extravagantly prai&ed by the "few, he has
high lights and gradations of tone ob- - neither drawn tighter his cloak to protect
tained. It will also bo found invaluable him from tho storm, nor cast it aside be-f-

working hair and fur. It must be cause of tho noonday sun's fierce heat, but
clearly home in mind that this work is

haS lk?d fonvard undismayed along his
nJ, appointed humanity, gloricourse,rough art. and looks best when praisingso fyfng thSas America, confident in future oftreated; consequently the panels should iuS race. As a result ho has two constant

not be placed too near the eye. friends. They are:
A very effective fneze may be made A woman and a dog.

for a libraiy by using a series of portraits I hope never again to experience such a
of prominent literary men of the day,
burned in on sycamore panels and

For a smoking room grotesque
figures may be burned in, while cham-
bers or dining rooms, in fact, any room
may be made individual bj' appropriately
decorating with one's favorite motto,
legend or quotation, on panels, spaces
above the windows, above a bookcase or
door, wherever there is room for the let-

tering. This form of decoration is far
simpler than tho pictures, and the novice
will do well to attempt this first, A
variety is obtained by tho shading and
size and ldnd of lettering.

The portfolio for stationery is made of
stiff brown leather and tied with thongs
of lighter leather: the leaves of blotting
paper are also tied in with thongs of the

A 'Ojj. , " .
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LEATHER BLOTTING PAD WITH EURXED IN
DESIGN.

same. The design and quotation, "A
letter ma' alter the plans we arranged
overnight for the slaughter of time,"
are burned in after the directions given.
The blotterwhich goes with it is done in
the same way. The leather is not sus-

ceptible to the same amount of work as
the wood, and it would be well to ex-

periment a little before beginning a
large piece.

In decorating a room which requires a
quantity of bordering or a repetition of
geometrieiU or other designs the work
may be greatly facilitated by the use of
stencil plates cut in zinc; these should
be nailed to the wood and the hot poker
ran over the openings. Great care must
be exercised to keep the poker within the
lines, so as not to melt the zinc

A round piece, piano stool or top of a
in.KIf ivnrrlif. Via nnlrivrwl ,..,. f. TirrToi,

Dorcter rounu tne eage. burning the
ground dark from the outside to the zig-
zags and filling the center with eome
radiating pattern.

A strip bearing an invocation to sleep
might be pokered and hung above one's
bed. Indeed tho worker who attains any
proficiency whatever in the art will find
an endless variety of uses io which it
may be dedicated.

Laura B. Starr.

The Federation of Women's Clubs at
its formal organization in New York de-
cided that any club having for its object
literary, artistic or scientific culture
might become a member of tho sister-
hood of societies. At the same time the
"broadly human movements" may be
recognized. Organizations with purely
educational, industrial or philanthropic
aims will be not admitted. In adopting
their congtitution and conducting their
sessions of sevenil days the Federation
of Women's Clubs showed a knowledge
of parliamentary usage that would have
done credit to any assembly. The
women's club has been a wonderful
educator of women.

Repartee.
"Your account has been standing a

long jime, Mr. Dukey."
"Then give it a seat, my dear Shears.'

-- 'Texy glad to, sir, Shall we make it a
Harper? Bazar.'

"--ss ": r'i'r-- .
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rafeiviMliaH!!5'tlK World's fair, at
Chiracs, Ilk., in 13. to coittjaomora;? ?

Cla? Tii' discovery of th. Wo65 In-- j

WALT WHITMAN'S H01LE.

A VISIT TO THE HUMBLE DWELL-
ING OF THE "GOOD GRAY POET."

The Aged Glorifier of America Sendt
Greeting to "the Boys" The Surround-
ings of the Man Who Has Worked and
Sufforcd'biuch.

Copyright, JS30, by American Pre33 Association.
"Give my regards to all the boys in Xew

York city, and don't forget it."
This remark, uLtered in full rich tones,

was accompanied by a hearty hand clasp.
Who was the person to voice this cheery
farewell?V, fr

It was not a prosperous merchant, self
sufficient in the pride of success, or a gay
young fellow about town at peace with all
the world because of inherited millions,
but a poorly clad old man chained by dis-
ease to his chair in a dingy room, sur-
rounded with no luxuries and few com-
forts an ancient sage with kingly counte-
nance, benignant eye and .".heart still full
of hope and love of humanity, despite the
buffets, the disappointments and the sor-
rows of three score years.

It was Walt Whitman.
Poole's ''Index of Periodical Literature"

contains reference to over twenty articles
published in the leading magazines of
Europe and America relative to this man
and liLs work. He is accorded the same
recognition as a poet that is given to
Wagner as a composer, yet, less fortunate
than the author of 'Parsifal,'" he has had no
"mad monarch' to recognize his genius
and force for him a hearing. Instead, he
has trod alone, but undaunted, the thorny
path of individuality, and now, with serene
indifference to environment, gazes fearless-
ly out toward the shoreless sea on which ho
must soon embark.

- APftfSL

WALT WHITMAN".

It is not given to many men to preserve
througli unvarying seasons of popular mis
apprehension the optimistic temperament
and faith in his kind that characterize Walt

shock as I did the other afternoon on reach-
ing 32S Mickle street, Camdon, X. J. I had
road of Walt Whitman's ''comfortable but
modest homo" and was unprepared for tho
reality. Only on the testimony of two wit-
nesses a passer by and tho door plate
could I bring myself to balicvo that this
was the house of the "good gray poet." It
needs paint on its weather beaten boards;
it needs now blinds at the dingy windows;
but moro than all it needs condemnation
and destruction at the hands of tho city
authorities. Tho door was opened in re-

sponse to my ring by a gentlo faced, wist-
ful eyed, elderly woman.

"Please step into the parlor," she said,
""while I take your card to Mr. Whitman,
nis health is very precarious now."

A spotted coach dog sniffed suspiciously
about me.

"Don't mind nomer." she added; "he's
harmless, and Mr. Whitman's favorite
companion. Why? Because he doesn't
bother him with silly questions, I think."

Homer and I entered the parlor, and the
woman went to tho poet's room. What a
scrupulously neat but uttcly cbeerless
place that parlor is: A mantel crowded
with photographs and testimonials; a floor
nearly bare: a bust of heroic size in the cor-
ner, and net a Lit of furniture worth a
place in a cheap auction room. A picture
of a noted English actor bore the inscrip-
tion, "I place my hand in thine Wilson
Barrett," while the bare boards under foot
seemed to say:" "Hero lives one whoe lat-
ter days resemble thoso of Brinsley Sheri-
dan. Now the world rushes by unheeding.

when ho is dead, it will bury
him with all the honors."

"Mr. Whitman will sec you for a few
minutes.'"

--A J?
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In response jo the announcement Iclimb-e- d

a narrow stairway to an upper room.
For an instant the Presence within dom-

inated everything. I beheld nothing save
the man with tne leonine head, seated in a
great easy chair and tendering me courteous
welcome. I went directly to one object of
my mission aad told him that aa idmirer
was anxious to furnish him easy employ-
ment of a congenial nature. The fine pink
skin Hushed, she eloquent gray-blu- e eyes
lost a little of their luster.

"Tell Mr. , ha said, "that Walt
Whitman thanfcj hiia. This? fire all bad
days now, bat whea they sr only half bad
I like to Fcribble yet. This offer means" '

a pause "it means that I shall be glad to
do the work if I can.

Was there not another meaning, also, x

that oroKen Entcx:e? 1 tnougiit so as I
looked at the great table piled high with
books and papers, at the hard bed aad un-
inviting iotmge, at tha wmdotra through
which no waving tnw or nodding flower
smiled welcome to tbcfa life loaj friend, at
the man himself, royal end seli respecting,
a diamond set in dross, but ehizing --vith
greater brilliance because of the me&a

-- "We tIk5of "ttfatesoC Grass." the book
which cun-- l WHtosa's dbetoarge frasa.
th interjfr depttttsaaas by Secselary Hm-1-b

aad ?raim-- iim list friasdrJiip of Tcs- -

dies by Columbn in MS- .- j KHr u.. ' -i- .aeTCr,aaCrJI,-New
V.rk Weekly. j fee s5L "2jr Is. thrfJferV-

tiiss; Li. j Lwioiu,. i.u.ii itxiit2i to clothe
with poetry. Here' he continued, chang-
ing the subject, ''is my message-t- o the
young authors: Employ not evil for its own
sake. Make it a foil for purity."

I told him of passages in his writings
which I admired, and referred particularly
to "My Captain," th-'- t eloquent lament
that marks the martyrdom of Lincoln like
a monument. I quoted:

Exult, oh ! shore , and rinjy, fob! bells;
But L with mournful tread,

WalJr the deck; my captain lies
Fail-- n, cold and dsad.

"I'm glad-- you fancy that," ho said
quietly. "I thank you for your appreci-
ation."

Xot a word of self praise; not a syllable of
self depreciation.; a simple proud humility
in the acknowledgment of pleasure that his
printed thoughts were remembered

'
by a

stranger.
I had outstayed the moments to which I

was pledged to limit my visit. I rose to go,
and our hands met in friendly farewell.

Stay," he exclaimed. "Do you care for
this?" and ho wrote with firm stroke the
following:

Sfc,
jff4 2.2. 'a0

Then he added his message of regard to
"the boys in New York," and wo parted.

At the foot of the stairs stood the two
faithful watchers. The dog bounded up
the steps; with the woman I stopped to
chat a moment. "You did right," she
smiled sadly, "not to bother him with ques-
tions. Ho is over 70 now, and tho years
bring their weight."

Outsido the sun shone, the birds sane and
the boys played. Within the doors sat the
uncomplaining patriarch who has chanted
the might and glory of America, and yet
strange to say has gained greater applause
and more practical eympathy beyond the
seas than from the land ho celebrated. Four
years ago on this side the ocean the humor-
ous papers were publishing Whitmacesque
poetry and laughing over "barbaric yawps."
Simultaneously with their doing so the
artists and literary men of England were
getting a generous response throughout
the length "and breadth of the British isles
to the appeal contained in this circular:

"Walt Whitman starving.
"A man's ransom wanted. Tho victim

is in the hands of a relentless enemy, who,
if the ransom be not speedily paid, will im-
mediately make an end of him. Will his
fellow men put forth a hand to keep one of
the world's immortals a little longer hero,
or will they allow death to take him ere
his time?"

April 14, 1S87, Mr. Whitman lectured at
the Madison Square theatre, New York, on
Abraham Lincoln. The affa'r was man-
aged by a number of prominent literary
men, and the house was crowded. Yet, in
order that tho poet might go homo with
S200 in his pocket, Rev. Robert Collyer add-
ed a handsome sum to the net proceeds of
tho affair.

Walt Whitman was born March 31. 1819,
on Long Island. Despite the reverses of
life he can look down today from thesereno
heights of philosophic solitude and send tho
world a message like this:
Thanks in o'd ogo thanks ere I go,
For health. th midday sun, the impalpable air

for life, mere life,

Fpr beings, group3, love, deeds, words, books
for colors, forms.

For all tho brave, strong men devoted, hardy
men who've forward sprang in freedom's
help, all years, all lands.

For braver, stronger, moro devoted men (a spe-
cial laurel ere I go to life's war's chosen
ones,

The cannoneers of sons and thought the great
artillerymen the foremost leaders, cap-
tains of Uiesoul;)

As soldier from an ended war return d as travel-
er nut of myriadb, to the long processici
retrospective.

Thanks joyful thanks! a soldier's, trareler's
thanks.

Fred C. Dayton.

La Grippo a Cure for Insanity.
That la grippe's mysterious influence

beyond the limits of tho immediate
illness is amply proven by the develop-
ments subsequent to the epidemic of last
winter. On the continent of Europe the
successor to infiuvnza 13 la nona, a disease
of which the prominent symptom is an al-
most irresistible desire to sleep. Unless this
inclination to somnolency is overcome
within threa days tjie patient has small
chance to live. On this side of tho Atlantic
the pranks played by la grippe are of a still
more singular nature. Dr. Paine, of the
Massachusetts Sate Hospital for the In-
sane, reports that seven lunatics alllicted
with influenza on recovering their physical
health also regained their reason. "Fivo
of the seven," he continues, "would never
have been sane if the epidemic had passed
off without entering the hospital." In con-
trast to this he mentions that foar patients
have been admitted of late whose madness
is due to la grippe.

A SigiJ of Prosperity.
A recent English publication cites as

proof of the of the crops in
America for the hist two harvests that drr-ln- g

the first quanor of 18D0 Great Britain
imported from the United States ll,6J5live
cattle and 71,401 quarters of beef in excess
of the amount reccivcu for the correspond-
ing period of 1SS9. Says the article referred
to. "A good crop means, of course, abun- -

danco of feeding stuff for boifcts, and as a
result a large number of cattle are offered
to us wmen omerwise woum oe sept at
home."

How He Lott a Hride.
The sartorial difficulties of a young man

m Warsaw are wortnyol note. Tne gal-
lant Pole was to marry, but tho tailor did
not send home the wedding suit in time.
The lover would not present himself in old
clothes, and while ho waited a rival stole
in and secured the prize. Now the un-
happy bachelor is seeking ralace in u suit
for damages Bainst tho tailor whose neg-
ligence lost hiin a blooming bride.

A Snovr Storm In Loadoa.
London i3 baring phetioracsal weather.

One day, at nearly tha middle of April,
snow began falling at 11 a. m It was suc-
ceeded at noon by rain and hiiL then sun-chi-

and a cold aad biting wind. So It
would seem that lunatic freaks of the at-
mosphere are cot confined to the American
tide of tho biz poad.

Intercstiaj for Larkin.
Jimmy Jaysmith (to caller) Can yoti

whistle, ilr. Larkin?
Larkin Not very well, Jimmy. Why?
"Well, I think you had better learn

how, for pop told mamma lst night
you'd haTa to wHstl for tha $100 ha
owes you." Racket.

The Soil Theory.
Orator Yes gcntlejscn and feEo-s- r

citizens, thfc wealth of a country is in
its soil!

OM Hayseed" fin bacfc ecsi Gneas ye
never tried farmin", did ys? 'Sew York
Weekly,.

"o Harm Done
Mrs. SHmdiet Pardon me, 3r. Dseh- -

away, you are getting your ccxt siv j

in the soup.
Dashaway The material, rasdara, is

water proof. Clothier and Furnisher.

Still 'Rett rp JUm.
'Waen I wa? a-- nall hoy,' fa Is

Binkf , 'Vwry bodjE5.I had a-- jrrat f ti-

ter txfoac H&e.''
lfc- -.

.Esse g4, it. v-
- 'rJasHBsiaa Sffin

A WOMAN'S WE.
Apparently It Brought Swift

Disaster to Her Enemies.

THE MANHATTAN WELL 3IUEDEE,

A Sliscarriago of Justice IolloTred
of Some Sort to Xearly All

Xhoso Responsible God's Vengeance
Invoked by a Qnukeres in Court.

K&pyright, l9i), by American Press Association.
An atrocious crime was committed in

New York city the other evening. A printer
named Jackson entered a saloon, cut the
throat of the girl who loved him and had
sjverificed all for his sake, eluded the grasp
of a policeman and, cloaked by the dark-
ness, escaped arrest. The woman died in a
few moments. The man disappeared, leav-
ing no clew behind, and it was days before
the authorities obtained even an inkling to
bis whereabouts.

the scene or the murdeil
Tho taking of human life in any unlaw-

ful manner is naturally regarded as tho
greatest of all crimes. Others, that need
not here be specified, are perhaps more re-

volting and worthy of nearly as severe pun-
ishment, but murder stands out alone as
tho most hideous thing for which a person
can be held responsible.

Yet, strange to say, the full severity of
the law is visited upon less than 25 per
cent, of tho fiends who shed tho blood of
innocent victims. Some evade not only ar-
rest, but een suspicion, others find tho
machinery of the courts exactly suited to
their wishes for acquittal or a light sen-
tence, and the few who reach tho gallows
are generally those whote guilt is coupled
with unusually shocking details and whose
pockets aro not well filled enough to meet
the demands of able but high priced coun-
sel.

Still it can hardly be said that tho assas-
sin who alks from a court room a free
man, "vindicated"' by a verdict of not
guilty, is beyond the reach of punishment.
There remains the sting of a guilty con-
science; popular opinion may not be at one
with the finding of the jury, and there is
always the vague, haunting fenr that a
higher power will sooner or later rectify
the error of a human tribunal. Cathorino
Ring believed thoroughly in tho righteous
vengeance of God when she stood up in the
old city hall of New York lato one night
ninety years ago last spring, and, shaking
her finger at the judges, tho jury, tho de-
fendant and the lav, yers, cried wi th indig-
nant fury: "1 call upou t Almighty to
curse you all, and he will do it."

Who was Catherine King, and what tho
occasion of her wrath?

She was a Quaker woman, whose fair
young relative had been murdered on the
evening of the day she expected to become
a wife. The Kiugs, Elias and Catherine,
lived on Greenwich, street, near Franklin.
With them resided their cousin, Gulielma
Elinoro Sands, a beautiful girl just bud-
ding into womanhood. EInia, as she was
called, had heveraJ huitors, but gave her
preference to Levi Weekcs, u wealthy
builder nnd owner of tho City hotel, flow
far bhe trusted to the honor of hor be-

trothed will never be known, but one thing
is certain, when he suggested a secret mar-
riage she gladly as."cntod, and Dec. 22,
1709, was set im the date for the ceremony.
Wcekcs insisted upon the nvt absolute
privacy, but when the wedding morn ar-
rived Elraa confided her prospects to her
cousm.

The day seemed one long shriek of win-
ter and of r.torm, and in the dnrknatm of
early night the frost king kpcw even more
fierce and bitter in hi fury. Tho snow
swept about in blinding eddiw. Tho wind,
rushing down from the sound, howled over
Manhattan Island, while the piercing cold
joined bauds with thfo to complete tho
trinity of the ternpet. But when the clock
on St. Iui1'h struck 6 ami jingling sleigh
bolts ceased their music before her door,
ilis Sands bade her friends good-b- y and
stepped out, confident of a pdy return
an the wife of bnr lover. The watchers
within waited her home coming, but they
waited in vain. Three houru LiUr Weekei
entered alone. What followed La best told
in the language Catherine King- -

"The mom"nt he entered I cast tay eye
upon him. Hls countenance was pale aad
much agitated. He nut down tad wud. 'Li
Elmn gone to bed?' I MMwcred 'No; sh
ha gone out. At leant I ksv br ready to
go, and hare good reason to think she
cent. He stud. 'I am surprised she nhould
go oat so Into at night and stone.' I re-
plied. 'I have no reason to think she went
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alone,' to which he made no reply, bet
looked earnest and tbongbtfal en-- i leaned
down hk bead on hb hand. I continued:
'Indeed, Levi, to tU th-- th truth. I be-
lieve she west with the. Shs told rue she
was to, and I hire gocd reacon to think
she did.' "

Then Sirs. Ring cbdared that Kb waa
aware cf th intended xcjutsv, and
Weckw burst cut "rm rclndl Pm re-
ined! Pra asdon forrvcrl Unlaw abe ap-
pears tc dear nc my rrtxxtm n will be caiy
abcrdEar"

Day raoccadrd &y yritherxt brfcsJng
trace cftbuaisMDxsrrl, urtil on Jaa. 2,
1603. a cpecsnztie su-- Lesa er x&zs

preTtoualy, raralLed tn th iiacarztj of
li&3 Sand csrptt la VtnhtM Trell
This well stood la w ha was then the U- -

penard meadows, and arm exuis 69
Graesrtet, althrocii U xxatcor dpthl
are trywT-a.-B- g traat Yjgr W UJ toe liCOStllg Cl
a carpenter ahep. Th boij wbea found
was witness bat, tcjurl or abess. Tan
dres ih peer ccing mdihiz p-- wu

tcra epta chew tha wnlac. Ther
wrw brsJxai ard scratch- - en th fact aad
"oreac aad tijsxaarka cf esdrslisj fevers
ibow. tl ttrail; s?s B dlslccssloa. e& t ho
coilir b&ce.

atattsJry cmct&. jjudLed t lrtWeaita... HffTM.fcj4i5d. brrt!-- trrA

jury, and his trial began March Si, ISSoTfa
the old city hall," at the corner of Wall and
Nassau streets. Chief Justice Lansing,
Mayor Richard Varick and Recorder Rich-
ard Harrison sat upon the bench. er

D. Colden, assistant attorney
general, represented the state. Alexander
Hamilton, Brockholst Livingstone and
Aaron Burr appeared as counsel for
Weekcs. It was proven that the prisoner
had been absent from his brother's house
with a horse and sleigh on the night of the
murder between the hoars of S and 9. The
prosecution established the existence of
sleigh and horre tracks, identical with those
Weekcs' outnt would have made, near the
well, which stood some distance from tho
country road. In fact, what might be
called a strong circumstantial case was
made out nyainst the accused.

Court sat continuously, and the speeches
of counsel followed at once on the closing
of thojevidenee. At 230 on the morning of
the third day of the trial Air. CoWsn
begged an adjournment, saying he was ex-
hausted. His request being refused, he
submitted his side without argument.
Judge Lansing charged the jury th.i there
was no evidence to warrant tha conviction
of the defendantand an acquittal ntur-all-y

followed at once. It was now twenty
minutes of"3 in the tno-nln-

g. Tho fagged
out participants in the long legal battle
were preparing to go home, when the soli-
tary wom.n present swept forward. In
her dress of gray she looked weird beneath
the light of tho flickering candles. To
Hamilton, who had called the dsad girl
unchaste, she directed her first remark:
"If thee dies a natural death I shall think
there is no justice in heaTen." Then her
pent up anger burst fort in a fbuno of
fury against the resS, and while the awe
struck throng stood silent and aghast she
voiced that terrible appeal for vengeancet

"I call upon the Almighty to curse you
all, and he will do iL"

Tho record of the subsequent years, so
far as known, is this:

Wcekcp, the day after bis release, re-

ceived a pressing invitation from a citizen'
committee to leave town and never coma
back. He departed, and on his journey
southward was waylaid, killed and robbed.

Alexander Hamilton fell by the hand erf

Burr in n duel tho details cf which are
matters of history.

Aaron Burr lived to see his schemes of
empire fail, and died a disgraced, neglected
olcVcinn.

Chief Justice Lansing left his hotel one
day to take the Albany boat at the foot of
Corthindt street. He was never heard of
again.

Even to this day, ninuty yearssuhscquent
to the commiw.ion of tho crime, the people
residing in tho vicinity of S(H Greeno strees
avoid tho location of the well after dork.
Strange moans and cries .tre often heard of
n stormy night. It is probably the wind
whistling about the old carpenter shop, bul

. . , ,.iiiiiv ""Z- - 'B zssjt Vf,' VT 'lA .V V'.. I VV v" ZesHWiS
rt? tViai'VU?- -
ALK1AMEB UAMIITO.V.

the neighbors assert that it is the ghost of
Elinn Sands revitdting the scene of the
murder, and praying in agonized nccenta
for mercy at the hands of the man who be-

trayed and slew her. That Wcckes wiu
guilty was fully (Mtoblihcd only a few
dayn after his ban iwluru-n- t from New York.
Burr knew of the evidencp, but bad ed

it. F. X. Wurrr.

The Kairwt "Way Ui T5cU
A two hundred and fifty pound colored

woman got into the Fifth avenue stage and
insisted on riding for nothing. Expostula-
tion did no good, to the driver adled a po-
liceman to put her out.

"So you won't pay your fare?" paid th
policeman, looking at her from head to
foot. t

"So, I'lldietlret. UlityiJitmldhavegivfcn
me a trnukfer."

"But I am obliged to pufyou out If you
don't pay your fare," aid the policeman,
rolling up hL slrevrs

" Von J' try it," wild the old lady, k t
glaring eye.

The policeman took another look at !

ginnte. thought a moment, and th ,

quitly dropped a nickel In the box. I
gucny that is th'j easiest way to adjust thia
cane," lie naid. a b went whistling along
on his boat. B!i Prrkin.

AVliy Marriage lVn Failure.
Mr Louim Gtngoubaek, of Yonkera, N

Y , hn.4 MK'orird a Mrparation from her huv
band Adolph XngeiilMek Tbe dendant
had a diMHgroeable hnWl ofiaking a paw
and ax ft bed fvery trvt, a his could
not b broken n( hut to. otnfortable uttach
meat tor o,rtii toon., Mrs. Ginfenback
nought aad obtained pcrtnbudou to hv
apart from Lim

KlaU h) Kxtrmvairnnt Living.
Col E. V DavU, depvtv slterUT of Ewex

cooaty. N .1., ha dp.trted from Newark,
and there U little pmspst of his volwnt-xr-y

return. Hi itceoaaU wr many thotuondi
of dollar short, and i&e new bx brought
sorrow f hu f nu&cU ojui dUrac to his
family. Der& i

now AS year old.
He went tato th flj Gwar 8A a priTat
aad cam out
major Hta con
nectioa with tiv
sheriff' O file a
dates back to IM3.
From tiuu tttce
until th day ef
hU fllrai M;eca
tag henI Re-- ja MWJ
pabl Jeans and
nemocrau alfki v' DAVU.

rtind hira. His earrisoi trim valnfd
highly. ad his a!ary waa $3O0 a year.
The ntaa' downfall U said to be dee to ex-
pensive lirina.

IS Dftspxlr.
"Ko, Mr. Sfcnirfne, I rogret It, bat I

cannot marry you.
"Great 8ocrater rnnrtanred the txa

fortunate. Wht will I !c?
"Do net taie it x hznl"
"It ia not that," ho wildly intwrspted,

"bnt what will I do tor a plaeo to g
Sunday xajjbte? Philadelphia TJmea.

Tranrp WHl yoa have th k3dnt
take this ccac tnmr. with yc to the
next TfUngr?

Elder Cortainly; bat bmr vfll yea
gBtitagsm?

TranrpOh, flart ii essj encrash; if you
haro no objicrkos I will remain irucy:
aai. Jcumkl cf Edocatfoo.

CoHtctor (hotly) Ton admit tho dsbi,
bat reftao to pay th bflH Whstliyocr
rrs&m, dr. tar thin?

etan Han (crJdJjr-- Il Is not prop-
erly cade cnt. Yon h7 nvl the wrd"balawvy" in tbo sn of ns3aialfcr
TicldaTfelL tbw tin jcwa .
Chin-f- r Tribrssm.


